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	1. Twins

_**Welcome everyone to probably my last FNAF story for a long time. Besides that, I plan to go on a long hiatus from Fanfiction probably until the summer as there have been a lot of changes in my life and I don't have much time for making stories right now. However I really wanted to get this out since all my thinking is complete and I have some time left. **_

_**It's been awhile since I've had guests during these Author's Notes, and so this time with me is XJ-9 or Jenny as she prefers to be called along with her sisters XJ 1-8 from "My Life as a Teenage Robot".**_

_**Jenny: Hello everyone!**_

_**XJ-1: *Sticks out tongue***_

_**XJ-2: HICCUP *Blasts a wall***_

**_XJ-3: *Waves*_**

**_XJ-4: Hi everyone, ugh this place is filthy!_**

**_XJ-5: OH MY GOODNESS LOOK AT ALL THE COOL STUFF HERE! HEY IS THAT YOUR REAL NAME LISTED OVER THERE, DE-"_**

**_XJ-6: NO FAIR! I don't get to be introduced first? Figures, you think they are much better than me._**

**_XJ-7: I couldn't write a fic if I tried, I'm so worthless_**

**_XJ-8: Why is your name Kingstriker? You're not a king, nor do you strike things._**

**_Me: Uh...it's just a name._**

**_XJ-8: WELL IT DOESN'T MAKE SENSE!_**

**_Me: Calm down girl!_**

**_Jenny: Yeah they've been pretty bitter since the show got cancelled, but that was years ago_**

**_Me: I see, well I'm still mad that it got cancelled. Anyways I don't want to hold up the readers any longer! Jenny would you like to do the first disclaimer?_**

**_Jenny: Sure_**

**_*Reads from a list*_**

**_This story contains the characters Candy the cat and Cindy the cat from the FNAF Fangame series "Five Nights at Candy's" and they belong to the awesome Emil Ace Macko while everyone else belongs to Scott Cawthon! Kingstriker only owns the plot!_**

**_Me: ENJOY THE STORY!_**

* * *

><p>The Claws Are Out<p>

Chapter 1: Twins

Almost everyone has a large dream, something they want to do with their lives and plan to accomplish no matter what challenges they face along the way. Some dreams may impact more than just the person, maybe even a whole town, and eventually even bigger areas. However, some goals can enable negative responses that could harm the dreamer both emotionally and physically.

At one time, two cats were planning to make a big business in the restaurant industry...though with deadly consequences. At their house, a 16 year old blue cat wearing a red tie and red blushes on his face was looking over several blueprints he made for his future restaurant called "Candy's Burgers & Fries". His twin sister, a 16 year old purple cat with pink blushes came over with a glass of milk.

"You still trying to figure out how it will be designed?" She rolled her eyes.

"Yes I am...I'm very confident about this." He said.

"Candy come on, it's been like 2 hours now, time to put that stuff up and go to bed already. It's almost 11:00!"

Candy sighed and sat down the blueprints on the table in front of him.

"I'm sorry Cindy...I just want everything to be perfect for us."

"I know you do, you can look back over them tomorrow. Mom said she'd take us to Fredbear's Family Diner in the morning and I want to be well rested."

"Fine, fine, coming."

The two cats hugged before heading upstairs to their own separate rooms to get some sleep. But Candy couldn't sleep, he tossed and turned and finally stayed awake. He was just too excited to get started on the business, but he would have to wait for many years before it could come true...he was still too young. He also knew there would be competition, especially from an annoying bear he knew all too well...a bear named Freddy Fazbear.

The bear also had plans to make his own restaurant in the future. His older brother Fredbear had already partnered up with a bunnie named Spring and the two had started a business called Fredbear's Family Diner. The two sung and told jokes while the workers served everyone food and drinks. It was the main place where Candy and Cindy often went to discuss their plans while enjoying the stand-up comedy that Fredbear and Spring did on the stage. Fredbear wasn't fond of Freddy harassing the two cats and often scolded him or humiliated him at the diner.

Candy hoped his restaurant would become a big success...however...he had no idea what it would spark, a mixture of pain, regret, danger and just a little bit of happiness...at least for all the little children. The next morning, Candy and Cindy's mother dropped them off at Fredbear's Family Diner to go over their newly designed plans of their company, Fredbear and Spring were already at work entertaining the few children there right now.

"Hope you all have a very Fazbear day kids!" Frebear tipped his hat to the kids.

All the children cheered and clapped while Candy and Cindy walked in eager to get to their seat. They locked eyes on the performing duo who waved at them and the cats waved back before taking their seat. Candy spreads out the blueprints and grins wildly.

"Finally, I think I got the final setup for the restaurant, and I know the perfect location which I will show you later. What do you think of this?"

Cindy took note of the many different party rooms, the large bathrooms and even the massive show stage where he would hire some of his friends to perform and maybe build animatronic versions of themselves. Candy rubbed his paws together and he saw the smile grow on his sister's face.

"It's very nice Candy...we just got to be able to afford all of this." Cindy tilted her head.

"I know, but we've been saving up a lot of money, we'll make enough, plus some of our old friends agreed to help us out."

"True...it's been awhile since we talked to them."

"I'll call them up later."

"So where's the location gonna be?"

"Well, I thinking that big empty space a few blocks down from here, no one has decided to claim it yet, and I think it's ours for the taking." Candy slammed a fist on the table.

"Heh, you're so eager, that's what I like about you brother...and I'm with ya all the way!" Cindy smirked.

The two fist-bump and laugh, however their fun was interrupted by a certain brown bear.

"Oh I'm _sure_ your business will succeed Candy, even if you keep changing your plans and locations so much."

"Ugh...Freddy Fazbear." Candy bared his fangs.

The dark brown bear wearing a tophat and bowtie like his older brother came over grinning evilly and stopped in front of the cats. The felines had enough of Freddy's bullying.

"What do you want this time Fazbear?" Cindy growled.

"Oh just seeing the blueprints for myself."

Freddy snatched one of them away before Candy could make a grab for it and the bear immediately laughed.

"Hah, you call this a setup? It looks so pathetic, even I will have a better setup." Freddy scoffed.

"It's a perfect setup thank you very much." Candy hissed.

"My dear boy you need to try again...or get better eyes." Freddy teased.

"Why you-"

Immediately Cindy got up and faced Freddy who was stunned at first as she ripped the blueprint from his hands and slammed it on the table.

"LISTEN FAZFUCK, YOU BETTER GO AWAY BEFORE I POUND YOUR FACE INTO THE GROUND!" Cindy threatened.

"I'd like to see you try kitty." Freddy growled back.

Candy figured this was really unnecessary and wanted to stop it. Fredbear and Spring glanced over while watching over the kids.

"Cindy lets just go, he's not even worth it." Candy stood up.

"You'd only say that because you're a coward to face a tough bear like me." Freddy scoffed.

"Hah, as if." Candy rolled his eyes.

"Then why you got your sister fighting your battles?" Freddy argued.

Before Candy could speak, Cindy shoved Freddy.

"Because I choose to fight whoever messes with my brother, and he'd do the same for me." Cindy sneered.

Freddy just rolled his eyes and groaned, he was tired of all this stalling...so were the golden duo.

"Spring, I believe my brother needs another humiliating lesson." Fredbear smirked.

"Indeed Fredbear, shall we give it to him now?" Spring asked.

"Yes we should."

Fredbear tapped his mic a few times before speaking to everyone there.

"Ladies and gentlemen, I believe my little brother would like to perform his popular tap-dancing routine for you all to enjoy!"

All the lights went out and a spotlight shown on Freddy immediately making him whimper in fear.

"Oh no, not again." Freddy said.

"That's what you get!" Cindy smirked.

All the kids ran to grab Freddy and take him to the stage despite his many protests. Freddy knew he was a good tap-dancer, but to do it in front of everyone at the diner was so embarrassing because then he would mess up and everyone would laugh at him. This only fueled his anger for the cats even more. He managed to turn to Candy and mouthed "I'm gonna get you" before turning his attention to Fredbear who was holding up some shoes.

"Care to entertain the crowd for a bit?" Fredbear evilly grinned.

"Uh...uh..."

"DANCE! DANCE! DANCE!" The kids cheered.

Spring looked over the cats holding a thumbs up letting them escape. Candy gathered up his blueprints and they raced outside. Reaching the sidewalk they stopped.

"Phew...that was close. I wasn't looking forward to seeing the fight between you and Freddy." Candy chuckled.

"Why you think I would lose?" Cindy asked surprised.

"No I never said that."

"Remember I train in boxing, wrestling and karate. You really need to sign up for this stuff too!"

"No thanks, I can train myself."

"Says that cat who loses every time we spar."

Candy nervously rubs the back of his head nearly dropping his blueprints. He looks down the road to see the large empty space between two buildings.

"Come on, I wanna check out the space."

"Whatever subject-changer."

The two walked over and Candy observed the area, it looked just about right. A large clearing of grass and there would even be enough space for something extra next to the building. The two buildings to the sides were a barber shop and bakery which were still good in business.

"This is perfect! Though now I'm wondering if we'll end up rivaling Fredbear's Family Diner." Candy wondered.

"Probably, but at least it'll be a friendly rivalry...unlike our one with Freddy. I bet he'll build his stupid pizzeria as the same time you do." Cindy growled.

"Well I'd welcome some competition, this just means we need to be as clever as ever."

"You can always count on me for cleverness."

"When can I not?"

Cindy chuckled and punched him in the arm making him wince.

"Ow...felt like a brick hit me."

"You're just weaker, come on let's get to the gym to work out...you could use it."

"HEY!"

Candy chased Cindy down the street towards the gym. Cindy was a big tomboy with the love to fight and get into dangerous situations. Candy was the opposite with a hate for fighting and preferred to stay out of trouble. But like Cindy, he could still hold his own, though not as long as her. He thought it was a little unusual of how much she worked out, it was no wonder she always had that hour-glass figure. The two had a rule when it came to fighting. Use only fists and feet, only use claws in desperate or deadly situations". This stuck with them throughout their life and not once did they ever had to use their claws on somebody, and thankfully not each other.

When they arrived at the gym, they saw they were the only ones there...that was perfect for Cindy. She honestly cared for Candy's dignity so they'd spar whenever no one was around. Trying to avoid her, Candy sat down his blueprints on a table and sprinted to the treadmill. Of course Cindy noticed as she put on some black boxing gloves and started pounding on a punching bag.

"Trying to be slick huh brother? Afraid to get your ass whooped every time?" Cindy teased from the ring.

Candy rolled his eyes as he started to run and increase the speed.

"No...I just would like to run." Candy lied.

"Sure..."

Candy ignored her and began to daydream about their future. He thought about the smiling children, the delicious food, the scowl on Freddy's face...the...bloodshed? Candy quickly opened his eyes nearly tripping off the treadmill.

"You okay over there?" Cindy asked.

"I'm fine." Candy nodded.

He continued to run and think back to his corrupted thought. _Business looked like it was going great, many customers, kids being entertained...but something else wasn't right. Candy found himself in a hallway of his restaurant following a mysterious trail of blood. He couldn't even tell where it started as he couldn't even try to turn around. Suddenly he hears a loud scream from his sister._

_"CINDY!"_

_He races around a corner and sees Cindy standing and covered in blood, but she wasn't hurt._

_"CINDY WHAT HAPPENED?" Candy asked._

_Cindy just pointed behind her to a pile of dead human bodies, about 6 of them, 2 of them were kids. The pile ended the trail of blood and Candy hugged Cindy tighty getting covered in blood too. Cindy looked up and gasped._

_"CANDY LOOK OUT!"_

_"WHAT?"_

_Someone comes up behind Candy and smashes him in the head with a baseball bat._

_BAM!_

"AAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHH!"

Candy jolts from his daydream and slips right of the treadmill hitting the ground hard causing Cindy to come rushing over with the gloves still on.

"CANDY YOU OKAY?" Cindy panicked.

Candy rubbed his head where a bruise was present on his forehead.

"I'm okay, just had this weird daydream, I hope it wasn't foreshadowing." Candy feared.

"What happened?"

"We were in our restaurant, and there was a trail of blood, I followed it to you where there was a pile of dead human bodies behind you. Then someone hit me with a bat."

Cindy was surprise but didn't think too much of it, maybe he was just tired. There was no way something like that could ever happen.

"Huh...well maybe you need to stop thinking about the future, you're going in too deep."

"I guess so, it seemed pretty stupid."

Cindy was not surprised that Candy just laughed the thought away...he always did that. Cindy helped him up before showing him an evil grin.

"I think you need to fight out that dream of yours with me." Cindy said.

"What? No I-"

Cindy pounded her gloves together and growled.

"Come on brother...I'm not giving you a choice."

"You may be stronger but I'm faster."

"Yeah but I can easily get to your blueprints and rip them up."

"WHAT? YOU WOULDN'T DARE!"

"You sure about that?"

Candy hissed at her but Cindy rolled her eyes.

"Look brother just one quick match, no face-hitting."

"Ugh...fine."

Of course Candy immediately regretted following Cindy to the gym. Almost as soon as he put on some black boxing gloves, Cindy had taken a swing and punched him in the chest.

"HEY! I'M NOT READY!" Candy growled.

"Too bad so sad!" Cindy hopped in place.

Candy hissed and the two began to playfully box only hitting each other in the chest and taunting each other. Candy always got his fighting lessons from his sister though she didn't always go easy on him, this was one of those days. The whole time Candy kept getting hit and never landing a punch on Cindy. After about 10 minutes Candy fell to his knees in exhaustion.

"Ugh...can we take a break?" Candy asked.

"Aw come on...just one more minute, look I'll go easier on you." Cindy spread out her arms to the side.

Candy was skeptical...surely she wasn't serious.

"I know you'll just block everything I do."

"No seriously...go ahead."

Candy stood up as Cindy just stood there smiling. Maybe she was telling the truth this time, he didn't know until he tried. The two squared off before charging at each other, Candy was planning to block Cindy's first punch. But his plan came crashing down when he slips right into Cindy's incoming fist and instantly receives a black eye as he falls to the ground.

"OH SHIT CANDY I'M SORRY!" Cindy yelled.

She picked him up and saw his swollen right eye. Candy groaned in pain as he stumbled back a few times.

"Ugh...I slipped." Candy nervously chuckled.

"I think that's enough for today, we need to get home now." Cindy said.

"Yeah, I need to take a good cat nap."

"Was that supposed to be a joke?"

"No."

The cats took off the gloves and Cindy grabbed the blueprints before they headed outside. Upon leaving, they saw what looked like Freddy storming down the sidewalk red in the face and fists clenched tightly.

"I guess everyone laughed at him." Candy smirked.

"Seems like it...hah pathetic." Cindy shook her head.

That's when Freddy noticed them and gritted his teeth.

"YOU DID THIS! THEY ALL LAUGHED AT ME, IT'S ALL YOUR FAULT!" Freddy growled.

Cindy and Candy looked at each other in fake surprise.

"What? Us? Last time I checked, neither of us got on the stage to dance." Candy teased.

The cats laughed as they left Freddy behind, but the bear wasn't done yet. He raced up behind Candy and grabbed him into a choke-hold. Cindy immediately went to battle mode and clocked Freddy in the face hard, but Freddy remained there choking Candy who thrashed around. Finally Candy bit into Freddy's arm making Freddy release him. Before Cindy could react, Candy furiously turned around and sucker-punched Freddy to the ground.

"DAMN!" Cindy jumped back.

Freddy had blacked out for a moment as Candy was about ready to stomp the bear's head in. Cindy quickly pulled him away as Freddy began to stir.

"Come on leave him be, trust me he'll get more than that later." Cindy assured.

The two cats race home leaving a bloody-nosed bear behind growling. At their house, they saw that their parents were still gone, having gone to run some more errands. Cindy sighed as she read the note they left behind while Candy had a pack of ice on his eye. They both sat on the couch in complete silence, no TV, no light...just themselves.

"Feeling okay? You know I didn't mean to hit you that hard." Cindy worried.

"No it's fine really. I've been in worse condition before." Candy chuckled.

"You're so accident-prone I swear."

"That's me."

Cindy looked over at her boxing gloves that sat next to a closet by the TV. Since she always had a love for fighting, she thought about making boxing her own career. But at the same time she wanted to help Candy open the restaurant. She noticed Candy's blueprints scattered around the table again. Candy was busy looking at something on his phone while still holding the bag of ice.

"Hey Candy?"

"Yeah?"

"We need to talk about something."

"Sure what's up?"

Cindy swallowed, this restaurant was a big part of Candy's life, if anything went wrong he'd freak out and probably rampage until the problem was fixed...no matter how long it took. But still, she was her own person...she had other dreams as well.

"Look brother...I know you really want to make this place a dream come true...and I want to help out as much as I can...it wouldn't be the same without us together."

She paused seeing Candy's good eye grow curiously as she spoke. Was he really ready for what she wanted to say? She really hoped he would take it nicely.

"However...I also have my own plans." Cindy shut her eyes.

Dared she look at his reaction? Opening them a bit, she saw what she feared...Candy's ears had drooped.

"Other plans? Like what?" Candy asked nervously.

"Well...I thought about starting a boxing career. I mean not right now, just whenever we can come up with enough money to get me started. It's something I'm really interested in and I was hoping you'd be happy for my choice." Cindy explained.

She figured Candy was going to start yelling at her or panicking about how dangerous it was or how he felt betrayed. But she was shocked to see him slowly form a smile, his ears perking up and a flash in his good eye.

"Cindy...I'm proud of you." He said.

"What?" Cindy asked.

"You found something that could work to your advantage. I admit I'm surprised you never told me this sooner, but I'm glad you found an interest in something. Eh...I should've saw this coming. Besides, I honestly didn't expect you to only do what I wanted to do." Candy said.

Cindy grabbed Candy by his shoulders.

"It's not just what you want to do. I want this get this business running as much as you do, this is a family business, and we're family. But at the same time...I just want to try something different. Candy...if this happens, you'll support me right?"

Candy let out a laugh before grasping his sister's hands.

"Sis...I'll always be there for you, just like you're there for me. I'll happily support you in this...heh...maybe eventually you'll get to join UFC."

"Woah...that's a little much for me right now." Cindy shook her head.

"Oh come on, it would't be that bad." Candy smirked.

"Yeah, yeah it would." Cindy corrected him.

"Fine...scaredy cat!"

Cindy held up a tight fist.

"You want another black eye?"

Candy covered his face.

"NO! NO! I'M SORRY!" Candy screamed.

"Thought so...anyways...let's see what's on TV."

"Fine."

But before Cindy could turn it on, several police cars and an ambulance raced down the street. Their neighbors could be heard yelling and questioning what had happened. The cats raced outside and decided to follow the flashing lights and sirens. Up ahead they could see Freddy already racing to the scene himself. A few blocks down they could see a large fire rising from a familiar location. Freddy gasped in horror when he realized what was on fire. Some firefighters were already putting out the blaze while the police were busy clearing everyone out. Freddy, Candy and Cindy arrived to see a crowed gathered around the burning Fredbear's Family Diner. Two policeman, one human and the other an anthro dog, were hauling an enraged Spring who thrashed around. He was bruised up and a bit burned.

"THAT FUCKING ASSHOLE! I TRUSTED HIM! HOW COULD HE DO THIS SHIT! HE WAS JUST A CHILD!" Spring screamed.

The crowd was surprised by what he said...what had happened to a child? The policeman smashed Spring against a police car hoping he would calm down. They had his arms handcuffed behind his back.

"SIR CALM DOWN!" The human cop ordered.

"NO! HOW CAN I? HE KILLED A CHILD! HE KILLED HIM!" Spring snarled.

"Who?" Candy wondered.

Then came the biggest shock to everyone, especially Freddy. Fredbear was being brought out of the building by police completely battered and bruised...and what appeared to be bits of brain in his mouth with blood dripping down.

"No...I didn't...no way...I...I couldn't have done this..." Fredbear panted.

The cats and Freddy were absolutely horrified, and Freddy was the most affected.

"FREDBEAR! WHAT DID YOU DO?" Freddy screamed.

He raced towards his brother but was held back by police.

"Stay away from him!" One anthro policeman said.

"BUT HE'S MY BROTHER!" Freddy yelled.

"And now he's a murderer...I'm sorry, but Fredbear is going away for while...he deserves it for...that!"

One pointed to the body of a small human boy covered in a tarp, his parents crying out to the sky.

"No...NO...NNNNNNNNNNOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!" Freddy screamed.

He fell to his knees as the cats said nothing...they were too confused...what the hell actually happened?

_**To be continued...**_

* * *

><p><em><strong>Well this escalated quickly! Why would Fredbear kill a child? Is all the proof of his intent to kill in his mouth? Or is something else going on?<strong>_

_**XJ-7: Its no use, he's doomed.**_

_**XJ-6: Way to look on the bright side of things.**_

_**XJ-6: There is no bright side, only darkness**_

**_Me: Damn you're bumming me out!_**

**_Jenny: It can get worse_**

**_Me: Lets hope not._**

**_XJ-2: HICCUP *Blasts a window*_**

**_Me: And there goes my window..._**

**_XJ-7: Yep...no use at all_**


	2. Times of Change

_**Time to get into the heart of these problems the diner is having. **_

_**XJ-4: UGH! TOO BIG OF A MESS! Kingstriker you need to clean it up right now!**_

_**Me: Actually it's for the characters to do themselves.**_

_**XJ-8: But you started it by typing it.**_

_**Me: Well yes but-**_

_**Jenny: They actually have a point.**_

_**Me: You're not helping!**_

_**XJ-2: HICCUP *Blasts through broken window***_

_**Me: Well at least that went outside this time.**_

_**XJ-6: GET ON WITH IT ALREADY!**_

_**Me: OH BE QUIET!**_

* * *

><p>Chapter 2: Times Of Change<p>

Freddy continued to bang his fist on the ground in anger over what Fredbear had done. No one there could comprehend what had happened. The ambulance carried the body of the boy away knowing there was no way they could revive him. His whole head had been bitten clean off with bits of brain and lots of blood splattered all over the floor where the crime took place, right in front of the stage. While Freddy cried, Candy and Cindy managed to get to Spring who had calmed down and sat down on the back of a police cruiser. He looked shaken and just plain horrified.

"Spring? What the hell happened in there? Why did Fredbear kill him?" Candy asked.

Spring looked up at them biting his bottom lip. His arms were crossed and his hands rubbed the sides of his arms.

"I...can't say...it happened so quick. There was that boy that was trying to get on the stage, seconds later he was on the ground dead. But after it happened, I flew into a rage and attacked him. Fredbear was my best friend, I know he would never hurt a child...but now...I think differently." Spring sighed.

"There's got to be a perfect explanation. Did Fredbear act any different at all today before we came?" Cindy asked.

"No...just as cheerful as ever." Spring shook his head.

"Hmm...this is very strange." Candy tapped his chin.

Spring noticed the policemen putting Fredbear into a police car, the bunny wanted to run up and punch that bear so hard he'd knock his brain loose. Candy and Cindy had to hold him back when he stood up.

"GGRRR, HE'LL PAY FOR THIS!" Spring growled.

"Calm down...look we'll go talk to him." Candy assured.

They then saw Freddy race over to the car to confront his brother. But as they walked over...Candy suddenly stopped and grabbed his head.

"Woah Candy you okay?" Cindy asked rubbing his shoulder.

"I think I'm having another vision." Candy said.

Candy then grabbed his head and closed his eyes.

_It was an hour ago right inside Fredbear's Family Diner, Spring and Fredbear were telling jokes to the kids. The parents were either on their phones or rolling their eyes at Fredbear's cheesy jokes. One 5-year old boy got closer to the stage despite warnings from several workers. The other kids didn't bother to help and were laughing at the jokes. Spring watched out the corner of his eye as Fredbear looked down at the boy and waved._

_"Sorry kid, you can't get on the stage." Fredbear shook his head._

_"BUT I WANT TO!" The kid yelled._

_"You shouldn't do that." Spring warned._

_"Don't tell me what to do!" The boy snapped._

_This boy was trouble, as he prepared to climb onto the stage, Spring turned his look on Fredbear who was trying to keep the kid off the stage by lowering and trying to get the boy to listen._

_"Kid please get off the stage it's too dangerous." Fredbear urged._

_"NO!" The kid refused._

_The boy's mother screamed thinking Fredbear was going to hurt him._

_"GET MY BOY OFF THAT STAGE!" _

_"We're trying to!" Spring yelled back._

_Then the boy went for Fredbear's microphone, and Spring's face changed to horror. He knew that no one ever messed with Fredbear's microphone, it was his most prized possession. The boy kicked Fredbear in the crotch making the bear wince and drop the microphone._

_"GIVE IT!" The boy yelled._

_He snatched the microphone instantly angering Freddy who was already in pain._

_"STUPID KID GIVE IT BACK!" Fredbear roared._

_"IT'S MINE, GET A NEW ONE!" The boy argued._

_Then it all happened in just 3 seconds..._

_3..._

_Fredbear lunges..._

_2..._

_Spring tries to grab the kid..._

_1..._

_CRUNCH!_

_0..._

_Spring was too late when Fredbear angrily bit into the child's head, blood and brain matter flying everywhere and the kid's body falling lifelessly to the ground. All humans and anthros in the diner froze and gasped. Fredbear blinked a few times and realized what he had done. People start screaming and rampaging towards the two but security starts fighting with the crowd while Spring grabs Fredbear out the back of the diner. Once outside, Spring throws the bear into a wall._

_"WHAT THE FUCK DID YOU DO THAT FOR?"_

_Fredbear shook his head and looked confused._

_"I...I don't."_

_"YOU KILLED HIM FREDBEAR! YOU HEAR ME? YOU KILLED HIM! HE'S FUCKING DEAD! WHAT THE FUCK!" _

_"NO! I DIDN'T! HE'S NOT DEAD!"_

_"THERE'S BLOOD ON YOU MOTHER-FUCKER!"_

_"IT'S NOT HIS! IT CAN'T BE!"_

_"I THOUGHT YOU WOULD NEVER HURT A KID! YOU PROMISED ME!"_

_Before Fredbear could respond, Spring punches him twice in the face so hard the bear loses a tooth. They ignored the fire that had started from one person who started fiddling with the inside electrical box and some things in the kitchen. Spring pummeled Fredbear until he fell to the ground where Fredbear began to fight back and the two brawled until police started to arrive._

And now here Spring was...traumatized and angry about the whole situation. Candy and Cindy just shook their heads in shame...Fredbear was always a nice bear...he'd never bite a child's head off. Maybe...just maybe, there was something else even deeper, though it seems impossible. They looked over to see they were too late to talk to Fredbear when the police car Fredbear was in drove off. Spring stood up and yelled at the car.

"FUCK YOU FREDBEAR! FUCK YOU TO THE DEEPEST PITS OF HELL!"

"Spring that's enough." Candy sat him back down.

Spring buried his hands in his head and sighed heavily. A policeman came over nodding to the two cats and Freddy followed behind the man.

"Spring you're free to go. Do you know what you'll do with the diner now?" The man asked.

Spring shed a few tears and his bottom lip quivered. He really didn't want to do this...but he felt he had no other choice. He looked at the cats, and glanced at Freddy.

"Looks like the end of Fredbear's Family Diner." Spring announced.

"NO!" Cindy yelled.

"I'm sorry but I have no choice. I can't run this on my own, and there's no one to take his place. Besides, no one will want to come back anymore. It's gonna destroy this place's reputation. I'm sorry...Freddy you okay?" Spring asked.

Everyone looked at Freddy who just looked down. Candy could've sworn he saw a slip of a smile before it grew into a bigger frown. Finally, Freddy looked up, but not at Spring, but at Candy, his mouth opening to bare his fangs.

"Listen Candy, I know you have something to do with this!" Freddy accused.

"WHAT?" Candy was dumbfounded.

"How?" Cindy asked.

"I don't know, but what happened shouldn't have happened. Fredbear was the nicest bear I know, he would NEVER harm a child. I bet you hired that boy to make trouble, to make him anger Fredbear so much that maybe my brother would've at least punched him or give him a cut with a claw. That boy was no different from other troublesome kids he and Spring dealt with it. YOU RUINED THE DINER!" Freddy yelled.

"HEY SCREW YOU! I HAD NOTHING TO DO WITH THIS!"

"YOU JUST WANT THE DINER TO CLOSE SO YOUR STUPID BUSINESS COULD TAKE OVER!"

"THAT'S NOT TRUE!"

Cindy shoved Freddy back angrily.

"BACK OFF FAZFUCK! YOU KNOW GOOD AND WELL CANDY WOULD NEVER DO THAT!" Cindy defended her brother.

"Well we'll never know for sure." Freddy growled.

The policeman stepped in.

"Do I need to mace any of you?"

"No." The three young anthros groaned.

Freddy gritted his teeth and looked at Candy again.

"Just you wait kitty, when my business starts, it's gonna be big. I'm gonna have many of my friends join me, we'll make so much money, and we'll make sure your place stays out of business. This I swear...and I'm gonna love it." Freddy vowed.

"Keep telling yourself that." Candy hissed.

Cindy turned to Spring who was walking to his car.

"Spring wait! What are you gonna do?" Cindy asked.

Spring turned back to them with a look of complete despair.

"I'm...leaving. I'm packing my things and not coming back...I'm done." Spring said.

"WHAT? But what about-"

"I don't care anymore...I can't stay here, not after this...look I...need some time."

Spring quickly got into his car, took one last look at the three, and sped off down the street never to be seen again...for now. After a few minutes of registering everything that has happened, Freddy turned to the cats and shoved Candy into his sister angering them even more. Now Candy was ready for a fight, and Cindy joined in cracking her knuckles.

"Let's scrap Fazfuck!" Cindy challenged.

Freddy looked between the two before shaking his head and walking away.

"Why do I even bother with you annoyances? You're not even worth my time anymore." Freddy grumbled.

With his back turned, Cindy flipped him off. Neither of the cats got to see Freddy's evil smirk.

"Heh...goodbye Fredbear's Family Diner...hello Freddy Fazbear's Pizza." Freddy chuckled.

Seeing everyone leaving, the cats quickly head back home to discuss what had happened. They were both saddened and angry about what happened.

"I can't believe the diner will have to close now. But Fredbear...he...he..." Candy trailed off.

"I don't know what to say..." Cindy shook her head.

"Poor Spring...you think he'll recover?"

"I hope so...too bad we may never see him again."

"I'm sure we'll see him, give it a few years."

"Maybe you're right."

"Remind me to read the newspaper tomorrow, maybe we'll find out a court date for Fredbear and what he will receive."

"My guess...a few years."

"At least he can't get the death penalty in this city."

"True."

"..."

"..."

"Cindy?"

"Yeah?"

They stopped right in front of their house.

"We're gonna be okay right...between the 2 of us?"

Cindy smiled and placed a paw on his shoulder.

"We'll be tight forever...I promise." Cindy said.

Candy smiled and the two went inside the house. It was a shame that the trend of murders wouldn't stop there. As the years passed...any talk about the bite had became nothing but a lost relic. Some didn't believe it ever happened, others believed it was staged. Nothing was even proven that Candy and Cindy had anything to do with it.

After 10 years have passed...Freddy finally managed to get his pizzeria running and it was located right where the diner used to be. It was everything he had ever wanted and he was getting the business he craved for. In addition, he managed to recruit his friends into joining him. They included Bonnie the bunny, Chica the chicken and Foxy the pirate fox. The three had younger siblings named Bon, Chi and Vix who were not interested in the restaurant business. On the show stage, Freddy would sing songs, Bonnie would play music, Chica would help serve food and Foxy would tell kids about fake pirate adventures he'd been on. It seemed like nothing could go wrong for him.

For Candy and Cindy, their dream of creating a restaurant had not became a reality yet. It wasn't anything bad though, Cindy's boxing career was ongoing and she was a current champion in several cities. She figured the money she made boxing would go towards the restaurant. Candy spent a lot of his time traveling with her to different places, going on summer road-trips and simply traveling to see the world. He even started to train in different fighting sports like karate and wrestling. The two joked several times about going against each other in fight one day. When around town, they didn't bother going anywhere near Freddy's pizzeria though the bear had lessened his bullying, but now Freddy just bragged about his business, something his own friends didn't like.

And soon...things were taking a downward spiral into complete destruction. After a few weeks into the successful business, Bonnie, Chica and Foxy noticed a change in the bear. Sometimes he'd yell and blame them harshly for making a small mistake such as spilling a drink or falling. They even would notice a small cut from their paychecks with Freddy making the excuse that it's to pay for the building. It got to the point where the bunny, chicken and fox got their siblings to investigate and confirm that Freddy had been stabbing them in the back the whole time.

"I'm not liking this bear much anymore." Bonnie said one day.

"Yeah...it's getting tiresome." Chica agreed.

"I think we should get him back." Foxy thought.

But soon the three would reach their boiling points. One day, Bonnie was busy practicing backstage for their next show when Freddy came up from behind and grabbed the guitar.

"HEY WHAT THE HELL?" Bonnie growled.

"YOU PLAY THE SAME SHIT EVERY TIME AND I'M GETTING SICK OF IT! PICK SOME NEWER SONGS YOU'RE BORING THE CUSTOMERS!" Freddy yelled.

Bonnie first noticed Freddy was apparently a bit drunk and he smelled like beer. Then he grabbed his guitar back from the bear.

"YOU NEVER COMPLAINED ABOUT IT BEFORE!"

"I THOUGHT YOU WOULD BE SMART ENOUGH TO REALIZE THIS!"

"YOU THINK I'M DUMB?"

Bonnie was not a bunny that was able to calm down in a short time, he was easily angered. Chica and Foxy knew how dangerous he could be, and he was involved in several street gangs who fought with people around the city.

"YOU ARE A BIT DIM-WITTED! YOU AND ALL THOSE IDIOTS YOU HANG OUT WITH!"

Bonnie was about ready to knock Freddy's remaining teeth out but Chica stepped in between them.

"Guys please no fighting, I think the people can hear you." Chica worried.

Then Freddy did the unthinkable and slapped Chica to the ground.

"SHUT IT BITCH!"

Before Bonnie could act, Foxy raced up and tackled Freddy to the ground where he and Bonnie pummeled the bear. Eventually Chica joined in and all the children and adults feared what was going on behind the curtains. A few minutes later, Freddy goes flying out onto the stage bloodied and beaten. Bonnie, Chica and Foxy storm out and yell out.

"WE QUIT!"

Without another word they left the building leaving a pack of screaming and arguing people that Freddy was forced to listen to as no one even tried to help him up. Candy and Cindy, now 26 years old, had arrived back in town after Cindy had won her latest boxing match. They drove by Freddy's where they could see the chaos through the windows.

"Hmph...looks like Freddy is having a hard time." Candy smirked.

"Not our problem...but it's just so fun to see him suffer sometimes." Cindy gritted her teeth.

"Serves him right."

The two evilly chuckle before driving off back home...not realizing that Freddy's issues would soon affect them as well...

_**To be continued...**_

* * *

><p><em><strong>Looks like the chaos isn't over yet! Boy do I love to cause trouble.<strong>_

_**XJ-8: I heard that dude!**_

**_XJ-7: Chaos is part of what's wrong with this world._**

**_XJ-4: I SAID FIX THE MESS NOT MAKE MORE!_**

**_XJ-6: I bet I can make a bigger mess then Kingstriker ever could._**

**_Me: I doubt that._**

**_XJ-6: Oh you wanna bet?_**

**_*XJ-6 starts throwing all my stuff eveywhere*_**

**_Me: XJ-6 STOP! JENNY DO SOMETHING!_**

**_Jenny: I don't think she'll listen to me._**

**_XJ-4: AUGH IT'S TOO MUCH! STOP THIS RIGHT NOW!_**

**_*XJ-4 tackles XJ-6 into a fight*_**

**_XJ-8: FIGHT! FIGHT! FIGHT!_**

**_Me: What did I get myself into?_**


	3. Away

**_This chapter may end up being a little shorter than usual because after this chaper, the story will take a major shift and become half-way done. I want the start of the shift saved for the next chapter._**

**_XJ-6: Maybe you're just being lazy._**

**_Me: HEY! I know what I'm doing._**

**_XJ-6: Sure you do...I think you're just losing your touch._**

**_Me: No I'm not!_**

**_XJ-6: That's why your going on hiatus eventually. You need a reboot._**

**_Me: What? That's not true...I just want to take a break after this. I had a crossover idea for two other franchises I wanted to quickly do but...I may hold off on that. Maybe write a bit of it._**

**_XJ-6: LAZY!_**

**_Me: Someone kill me_**

**_XJ-7: And me_**

**_XJ-8: *Winds up fist to knock our heads off*_**

**_Me: NEVERMIND! ON WITH THE CHAPTER!_**

* * *

><p>Chapter 3: Away<p>

For the next 2 weeks, the success of Freddy Fazbear's Pizza was going down, there was still talk about how Bonnie, Chica and Foxy quit and mysteriously vanished along with their siblings. They left no trace behind as if they never existed...besides photos little kids got to take with them. Freddy had gotten some other workers to replace them and he chose not to perform anymore and start drinking far in the back of the building. Many of the employees were getting irritated by his behavior and threatening to quit.

Meanwhile with Candy and Cindy, the two were chilling out in their indoor swimming pool they owned at the house. They had long since moved out of their parents house and made enough money to get a much bigger house all to themselves. The two still had their big plan to go into the restaurant business but they needed more time, thankfully Cindy was on her break from boxing.

"You hear what happened last night? Freddy went berserk on that man!" Candy chuckled.

"That bear will never learn...it's a shame. Oh wait...not really." Cindy grinned.

"Harsh...but whatevs." Candy shrugged.

Cindy tilted her head towards her brother, it seemed like something was on his mind. Maybe the business, or what else to do today, or maybe even...her? She floated closer to Candy who was looking down at the water.

"You okay bro?" Cindy asked.

"Kinda...I've just been thinking a lot." Candy kept his gaze on the water.

"You say that a lot and never explain. Is there just something you never want to ask me?" Cindy asked.

Candy bit his bottom lip, he always wondered about the strength of their bond, but he was too afraid to know the answer, so he just did what he could to make their lives better and make her happy. Cindy would do what she could to make him happy as well, she couldn't have asked for a better brother. Candy had done a lot of maturing over the years and has been able to make his own decisions without Cindy having to help him. He even managed to become a black belt in karate. However as the years passed, Candy started to experience more of those terrible dreams of bloodbaths and chaos around their restaurant.

"Cindy, do you think all those nightmares I've had over the years will end up coming true? I mean if I keep having them, it means something we do will destroy our business. I can't let that happen, it can ruin our lives. It maybe even lead to our deaths! Seriously Cindy I don't know what to-"

Cindy cuts him off by slapping him in the back of the head angrily.

"Will you chill out already? I thought we agreed that those nightmares were just false. None of that shit is gonna happen on my watch. You need to try and get better sleep, if I haven't been having them, then it's just your mind screwing with you. I told you to stay away from the catnip." Cindy scolded him.

"You know we both can't resist catnip."

"Yeah true...BUT THAT'S NOT THE POINT!"

"I GET IT, I GET IT!"

Candy held his paws up thinking Cindy was about to pummel him. His sister only shook a fist at him before rolling her eyes.

"You're such a brat sometimes I swear. But seriously Candy, we've proven time and time again that together we can accomplish any goal. I mean remember the time those humans tried to beat you and steal your money, and who saved you by beating the tar out of them?"

"You."

"Exactly, and who helped boost my confidence and gave me some tips during my boxing matches?"

"Me."

"Correct, we need to stick together. We're not strong enough individually, no matter how much we try to deny it. We won't let any murders happen in our restaurant...no way in hell that will happen."

"I hope so sis."

"Just trust me bro."

"Last time you said that, your opponent got in a good uppercut." Candy teased.

"She just got lucky." Cindy hissed.

"Whatever." Candy shrugged.

"Like you would've lasted longer than she did."

Candy scoffed before playfully dunking Cindy under the water and jumping out of the pool.

"YOU'RE DEAD CANDY!"

"CAN'T CATCH ME!"

Cindy furiously chased Candy out into a hallway dragging a bunch of dripping water behind them. Candy raced into the living room and was just about to reach the stairs when Cindy catches up and tackles him to the ground. The two wet cats roll around hissing and bickering throwing water everywhere and knocking into a few chairs and a table. A few minutes later Cindy has Candy pinned and she raised a fist threateningly.

"You wouldn't dare." Candy growled.

"Wanna bet?" Cindy challenged.

"You won't do it."

"Oh yeah?"

Before Cindy could make her final decision, the doorbell rung.

"Huh, we never get visitors." Candy said.

"Oh gee I wonder why!" Cindy groaned.

Candy went to answer the door and expected to see Freddy, instead he saw Freddy's long distance cousin Fred, a light brown fat bear with red blushes and wearing a tophat and bowtie. He looked nervous about something.

"Fred? What are you doing here? You left town years ago, not that it's great to see you because it is." Candy said.

"Nice to see you guys again too, look I'm having a bit of a problem and I was hoping you guys could help. Could I come in?"

"Sure come on."

Fred entered and closed the door before looking out the windows leaving the cats confused.

"Uh Fred...you mind telling us what's wrong?" Cindy asked.

Fred realized how awkward this was for the two and turned to them taking off his tophat respect.

"Sorry, but you see there's been this rumor of some crazy child killer who's always dressed in all purple. Many kids have been dying in the past few months...and I think he could be making his way here. Originally I had came to get Freddy some help and overcome his drinking problem but now I really need him to cooperate at this time." Fred explained.

"You know he won't listen, hell his former friends abandoned him probably for good." Cindy crossed her arms.

"I know...he's so stubborn. But that's why I came to you...I figured...maybe..."

Fred trailed off when he saw the sudden large scowls on both cat's faces. They knew exactly what he wanted them to do, and they wanted no part of it. And Cindy was about to make it clear.

"NO...FUCKING...WAY!" Cindy growled.

"You expect us to try and provide protection? Dream on!" Candy growled.

Fred felt the negative atmosphere in the house and fiddled with his hat.

"Uh...well I figured you guys might make it pretty easy to do." Fred sighed.

"Too bad, we're not talking to that creep, he's nothing but a jerk." Cindy pointed out a window.

"He's doesn't need our protection, we're busy trying to get our business going." Candy said.

"But that killer could target his pizzeria and do something unimaginable. I support my cousin for making it into the business...but I don't want him letting kids be killed." Fred said.

"What exactly can we do? Keep dodging bullets from that man?" Candy asked.

"No...but convince Freddy to shut down the pizzeria before it's too late."

"Oh I'll shut it down for good." Cindy cracked her knuckles.

"Whoa, no need for that!" Fred worried.

"Look Fred, just go talk to him, maybe you and him can reach some kind of understanding. Then he will gladly shut down the pizzeria until that man is put behind bars."

"I just hope it's soon, I guess I can go try myself...It shouldn't be that hard." Fred shrugged.

"Good, and Fred, don't EVER asking us to do anything for him. We know he's your cousin but still...we refuse to help him." Cindy said.

"Got it, I'll see you guys later." Fred said.

He tipped his hat and left the cats who look at each other in surprise.

"Wow...never thught I'd see him again." Candy said.

"It's been a few years. At least he's tolerable unlike Freddy."

"True."

Later that night, something happened that would change everybody's life forever. Around 9:00 PM, Candy and Cindy were driving around in Candy' blue Dodge Challenger letting the cool breeze brush against their fur. Cindy looked down at her phone while Candy was adjusting the radio.

"Hey Cindy, you think Fred got through to Freddy?"

"I don't know...think you can call to find out?"

"I guess so."

He pulled out his iphone and called Fred who answered almost immediately.

**"Candy?"**

"Hey Fred, did ya tell Freddy?"

**"Well...I did...but..."**

"But what?"

**"EVERYTHING WENT WRONG! EVERYTHING! HE CAME! HE CAME DAMN IT! IT WAS TOO LATE!"**

"What the hell are you talking about?"

**"THE MAN IN PURPLE, HE CAME HERE...AND HE KILLED THEM! HE FUCKING KILLED THEM!"**

"HE WHAT? HOW MANY?"

**"I THINK 5! I CAN'T BELIEVE THIS!"**

"WE'RE ON OUR WAY!"

Candy hung up and stepped on the gas while Cindy braced herself.

"Candy slow down you're gonna make us crash!"

"No time!"

When they got to the pizzeria, they saw several humans and anthros pinning down the man in purple who was trying to get away. More people were standing around yelling in fear or angrily shouting at the man as 5 bodies of kids were being covered in tarps by paramedics. Police surrounded the building making sure no one else was involved. Candy and Cindy got out and raced over to Fred who was talking with police.

"FRED!" Candy called out.

Fred waved them over and the cats could see he was crying and crushing his tophat in his hands. Cindy noticed something else was off about this situation.

"Where's Freddy?" Cindy asked.

"Don't know, his car isn't here." Fred pointed to the parking space Freddy usually took.

"Ugh...how could he just leave while this is going on? Ugh...the nerve of him!" Candy clenched his fists.

"Enough about him, those poor children...that's 5 families ruined." Cindy feared.

The three turn to see more people ganging up on the man in purple and beating the crap out him. Cindy had to resist joining in.

"Well what's going to happen now?" Candy asked.

"Heh...if Freddy wants to keep this place, he better shut it down for right now. No one will come, it may suffer the same fate as the diner all those years ago." Fred said.

Cindy and Candy remembered how puzzled even Fredbear was with how he could have bitten that kid. And they also remembered how traumatized Spring was. Speaking of them two, they had never heard from Spring, and Fredbear unfortunately was still in jail serving a life sentence.

"You know...I think there's more to these events then it seems." Candy tapped his chin.

"Really?" Cindy asked.

"Yeah...I think we need to look into them more."

"If you say so...I don't think you'll find anything." Fred shrugged.

"We'll see about that. So Fred, what are you gonna do now?"

"I guess I'm gonna head back home...knowing they caught the guy now. I'll see if I can get in contact with Freddy, I need to know where he went."

"Well good luck with that, we want nothing to do with it." Cindy waved him off.

"Take care Fred. We should meet up more often." Candy smiled.

"Yeah we should, have a good night." Fred said.

Once they were back on the road, the cats barely said a word. They were still in shock over what had happened, Candy suffered the most since the murders were similar to what happened in his visions...and yet...it was the wrong restaurant.

"Those murders...were supposed to happen in my place, not his." Candy finally spoke.

Cindy looked at him curiously.

"You never did see what place you were really in did you?"

"Nope."

"Interesting."

"..."

"..."

"..."

"..."

"I love you Cindy."

"I love you too Candy."

"We're gonna be okay..."

"We will...I promise."

"..."

"..."

"What a mess."

"Yeah..."

"..."

"..."

"You know..."

"What's up?"

"Maybe...building Candy's Burger & Fries in this town may be a bad idea."

"Really?"

"Yeah..."

"So you're saying?"

"We should move..."

"..."

"..."

"You know what?"

"Yeah?"

"Let's do it..."

_**To be continued...**_

* * *

><p><em><strong>So yeah, the shift will be that I'm moving them to a new city where some old characters may return...and maybe some new ones...and by new ones I mean from the FNAC'S game. I'm not doing OCs.<strong>_

_**XJ-7: There's going to be more problems right?**_

_**Me: Of course.**_

_**XJ-8: I would've smashed that brown bear into the Earth's core.**_

_**XJ-4: That would be way too messy!**_

_**XJ-5: OH I KNOW I CAN'T WAIT TO SEE THE NEXT PART I THINK I KNOW WHAT'S GOING TO HAPPEN NEXT I THINK THEY WILL-**_

_**Me: NO POSSIBLE SPOILERS!**_

_**Jenny: Can you guys quiet down? XJ-1 is sleeping.**_

_**XJ-1: ZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZ**_

_**Me: Big snorer for a baby.**_

_**XJ-6: I can snore better!**_

_**Me: *Facepalms***_

**_XJ-3: *Facepalms*_**

**_XJ-2: HICCUP *Blasts XJ-6 into a wall*_**

**_Me: Thank you XJ-2._**


	4. Trapped

_**Starting with this chapter I'm planning on adding more FNAC characters, but not all at once, and they may not all have major roles. Blank may be a problem since he's not a human or anthro...and I do want to add Scribble Netty, the one that's just an easter egg animatronic based on the real person that goes by ScribbleNetty. I'll have to think about it...by the way, while I may tease a few pairings, there will be none that become official I'm afraid. The teasing is mainly for humor purposes.**_

**_XJ-8: Ugh...reminds me of the time I almost had to take Jenny to prom._**

**_Jenny: NEVER BRING THAT UP AGAIN!_**

**_XJ-4: YOU DID WHAT?_**

**_XJ-6: I would so tape that._**

**_XJ-5: So would I_**

**_XJ-8: *Flips them off*_**

**_Me: Anyways, I also want to point out to everyone who doesn't know yet, though most likely you do, that Scott is making another FNAF game called "Sister location". I'm excited for it, that means more stuff for the story! Hopefully some new gameplay will be in order. I do wish though we'd get more info on the movie, ah well, guess we'll all see what's up with this new game when more info comes._**

_**ONWARDS TO THE STORY!**_

* * *

><p>Chapter 4: Trapped<p>

Once home, Candy and Cindy agreed to look for somewhere else to live in the morning. Candy needed to get in touch with one of his old friends, though this friend was kind of a jerk. Inside the house, Candy quickly closed the blinds and Cindy took notice.

"What's got you all worried?" Cindy asked.

"Oh just in case..." Candy looked away from her.

"In case of what?"

"Nothing."

Cindy pinched the bridge of her nose, her brother could be so weird sometimes, though she wasn't that better.

"Candy are you worried that Freddy will try to blame us again and find us? I don't think he'd even get onto our property with the security we have." She jabbed a thumb over to the security panel on the wall.

"I know...but still...you never know. I don't want to deal with him anymore."

"He's eased off us for a few years...if he goes after anyone...it'll most likely be those 3 who vanished with their younger siblings."

Candy turned to her and sighed, maybe he was just being too paranoid about all of it. He felt so ashamed of himself for being weak and afraid...it wasn't him. He peeked out the window one more time before keeping them closed and sitting on the couch going through his phone. Cindy sat next to him grabbing a book.

"If we're getting a new home, it needs to be something close to this one. It has to have 2 floors, large rooms and at least a decent sized-basement. We can worry about building another swimming pool inside later." Cindy explained.

"It's amazing how we need that big of a house...yet we don't own much."

"You own so many video games it's hard to count."

"Well you have so many books that I couldn't count for the life of me."

"Well we'll probably just get more stuff anyway since we're almost millionaire's. We'd already be there if we had gotten the restaurant up and running already."

"Don't worry, the city that my old friends live in actually has a spot open big enough for our restaurant, finally we have our chance. We've planned out how it will look, the activities and future improvements. The children we'll love our establishment."

"I did most of the work!" Cindy scoffed.

"Oh please sis, it was all me and you know it." Candy sneered.

"Hah, pathetic...you THOUGHT you did it all."

"I KNOW I did it all."

"No you didn't."

"Yes I did."

"Did not!"

"Did too!"

"DID NOT!"

"DID TOO!"

The two hissed and bared their fangs at each other...though it wasn't effective. Cindy rolled her eyes turned back to her book while her brother turned back to his phone letting off a few chuckles. He was looking forward to connecting with his older friends. They had moved away many years ago and they barely had much contact with each other since they were out doing their own things. However the cats' friends agreed they'd help out whenever the restaurant was ready.

"Hmm...I think I know who to talk to first." Candy said.

Cindy glanced over and saw Candy's finger about to press on one of the numbers. Her ears drooped a bit.

"Oh no not him. That guy is about as annoying as Freddy." Cindy groaned.

"Come on, Peppy isn't that bad." Candy shrugged.

"He's weird dude. Almost rich yes...but still weird as hell."

"It's worth a shot, the guy sells houses for a living right now."

"Fine...but one smart comment and he can kiss his beak goodbye."

So Candy called out Peppy, a penguin who was their first and most annoying friend. Peppy was usually sarcastic or had evil intentions to boss people around or prove how tough he was. The cats saw him as nothing but a prick, but in the end, he'd help out his friends when they turned to him, as long as he could get in on whatever they were doing. Cindy hated him to the point she's had to beat him up a few times for simply being annoying while Candy often avoided any scams the penguins had in mind. Candy made the call...and rolled his eyes hearing the familiar sarcastic voice.

**"Ah...I see you survived this long, just to need help, how _wonderful_."** The voice purred.

"Peppy, it's been awhile."

**"Indeed, to what do I owe this surprising call? Especially this late, I mean seriously you could've waited. You're lucky I'm up."**

"Well you're still working with Real Estate right?"

**"Yes..."**

"Then look out because me and Cindy are coming, find me something in great condition, good-sized yard, garage and a decent street."

**"Heh, that may be difficult. But not for me of course...I'm just _thrilled _****to not have a challenge."**

"Just let me know soon. We can't take this town anymore."

**"Ooh, too much for you guys to handle eh? Well that's a shame...I was _so sure_ you could handle it. You said it yourself."**

"Fuck you Peppy."

**"Harsh...yep...still the same Candy. I'll let you know in the morning. I'm out for a walk by a few empty houses now, and making money as the same time, meanwhile I hear your sister has to fight for hers while you sit around sniffing catnip."**

"Ugh, whatever...but thanks..."

Candy quickly hung up and sighed.

"Told you he was an asshole." Cindy kept her eyes on her book.

"Whatever...I'm used to it." Candy shrugged.

He slumped slower into the couch and thought about his future. He was a little disappointed about not building his restaurant in his home town...but they just weren't safe here anymore. Plus, it was a nice time of the year for a trip. The two loved driving a night, or in Cindy's case, driving Candy's car at night since had yet to get one despite having the money. Candy knew however that a new city met newer opportunities for their restaurant to grow and maybe expand if very popular.

"Cindy, just to make sure, I've got to ask, are we making the right decision here. I mean this could change our lives forever...actually it will." Candy looked to her.

She only smiled and lowered her book.

"I'm letting you decide this one." She said.

Candy's ears drooped...that wasn't the first time she's ever said that. And usually some of those times had consequences such as getting lost, missing events and even causing a fire in their own house. But it seemed like Cindy really trusted him this time.

"Well...I'll think about it overnight." Candy answered.

"Very well, it's getting pretty late anyway...goodnight, and please don't stay up again, Freddy isn't coming anywhere near us." Cindy assured.

"If you say so." Candy whispered.

An hour after Cindy went to bed, Candy saw it was almost midnight and gathered his blueprints into a folder and proceeded up the stairs. As he reached the top, he was met by a horrifying sight. Standing just a few feet away and looking at him, was a dark purple version of himself with glowing white eyes and teeth. The figure just stood there staring at him. Candy didn't know whether to run down the stairs, yell for Cindy or charge into the figure. He couldn't figure out what to say first...so the figure spoke for him.

"Hello...Candy..."

It spoke demonically, it's sharp teeth gritted, his corrupted white eyes glowing and his whole head tilted to the left slightly. Candy managed to find his voice.

"What...the hell...ARE YOU?" Candy shouted.

The figure chuckled evilly and flexed his sharp clawed fingers. Candy needed answers and was slowly growing more annoyed than afraid.

"I'm you of course, we look so alike." The figure said.

It was true...but why?

"Okay...what do you want? Where did you come from?" Candy asked.

"I was the being formed from your nightmares...I hold what you see in your future...your dark twisted future. Everything you loved, wanted and seen will be wiped away the more you doubt yourself, and that's what I'm hoping you do. You barely stand up for yourself, leaving your sister to do all the dirty work, you're pathetic."

This only made Candy angry, he forgot all about his fear.

"SHUT UP! YOU DON'T KNOW ANYTHING!" Candy shouted.

"I WAS IN YOU FOR YEARS! I KNOW EVERYTHING YOU LITTLE BRAT!"

"JUST SHUT UP AND GO AWAY! I'LL NEVER LET GO OF ANYTHING I'VE ACCOMPLISHED OR PLAN TO. I'D NEVER BETRAY MY FAMILY OR FRIENDS, AND I SURE AS HELL KNOW THAT MY FUTURE IS BRIGHT!"

"That's what your mind wants you to think. But it's wrong...and you're the poor soul that's stuck with that mind."

Candy angrily came closer to his shadowy self.

"GO...AWAY!"

"I'LL NEVER LEAVE!"

"I'LL MAKE YOU!"

"TRY IT!"

Candy took a swing but Shadow Candy warped behind him. Before Candy could react, Shadow Candy sucker-punches him onto the ground where he stayed.

"Ugh...so pathetic...I had to come from you. Heh, we'll meet again Candy...very soon."

Shadow Candy melts into purple dust that absorbs itself into Candy's head. Cindy comes rushing out of her room.

"Candy what the hell was that?" Cindy asked.

"Uh...I'll explain in the morning." Candy rubbed his bruised cheek.

"How about during a car ride? I can't sleep and you need to clear your head."

"Oh you have no idea."

And so the two left out to Candy muscle car and headed onto the road under the clear night sky and full moon. They had the windows down and music turned up while their fur moved with the wind. Candy decided to tell Cindy what had happened, needless to say she was shocked.

"Whoa...you think I have one?"

"Eh I don't know...you have a much clearer head than me. You should be fine."

"Maybe so."

The two were now driving along the interstate planning only to travel to the next city over and turn right back. However...they were not expecting what happened next.

POW!

A gunshot rang out and the bullet hit the back of the truck.

"AAAHH! WHAT THE FUCK!" Candy swerved.

Cindy looked back to see none other than Freddy Fazbear angrily driving behind them.

"YOU TWO DID THIS TO ME! YOU WANTED THIS TO HAPPEN, AND NOW YOU'LL PAY!" Freddy yelled.

"HOW DID HE FIND US?" Cindy asked.

"He probably watched us ride around and decided to follow." Cindy growled.

Cindy quickly reached for the glove compartment and pulled out Candy's pistol.

"Time to end this." Cindy growled.

She quickly fired at Freddy's pickup truck but that did nothing.

"HAH! YOU CAN'T AIM!" Freddy teased.

"Neither can you." Candy growled.

Freddy angrily charged up behind them, but Candy swerved out of the way just in time. Cindy fired at Freddy's tires hitting one, but the bear popped two of Candys'.

"NO!" Candy growled.

He rammed his Challenger into the the truck knocking it away.

"He need to lose him!" Candy said.

"How?"

"I know how."

He tore down a dirt road away from the highway, it was pretty bumpy and narrow. If not careful, you could total your whole car, and that was a risk Candy was willing to take. Freddy fired another shot grazing Cindy's arm.

"AAHHH! FASTER CANDY!"

"I'M TRYING!"

They bounced over the bumps and drifted around corners passing by houses and nearly running into gates. Freddy managed to keep up for awhile before he hit a large pothole in the road causing him ram straight into the back of someone's houses guarded by a brick wall. l But his truck was still usable and he tried again. Cindy fired madly at Freddy who was having a hard time loading his pistol and driving at the same time. The road was nearing the end and there a way to either get back on the interstate or go back to town, downtown specifically. But in the end, the cats decided to stay on the interstate.

"We're almost out of bullets." Cindy said.

"Shit...uh...uh...DAMN IT WHAT DO WE DO?"

Freddy fired more bullets until his gun had begun clicking. He had only been able to hit the car, same for Cindy with Freddy's car. The cats realized they were out of options, but Freddy wasn't. With half of Candy's tires out of commission, Freddy used his last bullet to pop the third, causing the twins' car to swerve around.

"AAAHHHH!" The cats screamed.

"TIME TO END YOU TWO FOR GOOD! I SHOULD HAVE DONE THIS A LONG TIME AGO!" Freddy roared.

"AND I SHOULD'VE DONE THIS!" Came a voice.

Freddy looked back to see a police car racing up behind him and performed a pit maneuver spinning out the bear into a tree totaling the car. Candy and Cindy put on the brakes but end up running off the road. The two jumped out before the car races off a small cliff and slams into a empty house down below ruining it. Freddy had been knocked out by the crash but the cats were fine...though Candy was having a mental breakdown.

"NNNNNOOOOOOOO! MY CAR!" Candy yelled.

He fell to his knees and screamed to the heavens before Cindy slapped him.

"Pull yourself together, we'll get it fixed. But right now, we need to go make sure that cop puts Freddy away for good." Cindy said.

Coughing from the all the dust and debris, the cats made it back to policeman who was handcuffing an unconscious Freddy. Who they realized it was made their hearts skip a beat. The cop turned to them smiling.

"Hey guys, long time no see."

"SPRING?"

_**To be continued...**_

* * *

><p><em><strong>Okay so I was hoping I'd get them into the new city during this chapter, but I've pushed it to the next. This was the last chapter that fully took place in their old city, at least until the chase, but still. So we got the penguin from FNAC introduced as an asshole...because why the hell not? <strong>_

_**XJ-6: Well I'm a bigger asshole**_

_**Me: No one can disagree with that.**_

_**Jenny: Just be glad you weren't around when she'd anger so many people**_

_**Me: Oh I am. I thought for sure you'd all change by now.**_

_**XJ-7: Nope, we're just stuck the way we are, such is life.**_

**_XJ-8: I'm still the strongest!_**

**_Me: *Gets hit with a broom on the head* OW!_**

**_XJ-4: Now that you're done with this chapter, CLEAN YOUR ROOM!_**

**_Me: It's not even dirty!_**

**_XJ-5: XJ-4 is more paranoid than ever._**

**_Me: I can see...ugh..._**


End file.
